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	1. Prologue

**Okay, this is my first HTTYD story. I hope all of you enjoy it. I do not own HTTDY, only my OCs and the plot of this story.**

* * *

><p>Prologue<p>

Night was falling.

Not that he wouldn't mind. Nor were his brothers. But a precious cargo was making them cautious of their surroundings. This particular cargo was worth more than gold, wealth or anything that would appeal to a typical man.

But they were not men.

To them, their bonds were more important than anything. Especially this cargo. They would do anything to protect it, even if it means sacrificing their lives from different weapons thrown at them.

Arrows, hammers, harpoons or even certain fire that can counter theirs. But they could get away with it if it weren't for the darkness that surrounded them. Not that they mind, but the cargo…

The cargo has fears. Irrational fears.

The brothers nodded to each other, agreeing on finding a safe spot before they continue their journey. They were tired from all the chaos they've been through since young.

Where are they going? Thor knows where as long as they are safe.

Especially the cargo.

They will not let anyone, man or beast take it. The cargo was theirs and theirs alone. Fatigued, the brothers settle on a soft, yet scattered ground to rest, since none of them had anything to eat before escaping.

One of the brothers promised to watch the night. Eventually, sleep has lulled him until he sank to the ground for a deep slumber.

And there was the cargo.

* * *

><p><strong>Okay, I know it is short but this is just the intro. I hope the next chapter will be longer.<strong>

**Please review!**


	2. Chapter 1: Another Day In Berk

**Well, I hope this chapter is a little bit longer. Forgive me if it's a bit short!**

* * *

><p>Chapter 1: Another Day In Berk<p>

Berk. A little island that's not so grand, nor was it poor. It has the coldest of winter and the warmest of summer. The people of Berk were like any typical viking: strong, stubborn, and have lives. But what makes the people of Berk different from other vikings were the pets.

You see, most vikings would have dogs, cats or even horses. Berk has dragons. More than the numbers you could even count.

Now how did these hard-headed, bloodthirsty people managed to get hold of these powerful yet magnificent beasts? Well, it started out with a boy who was the fish bone of the steaks, if you get the hint!

This boy wanted to kill dragons like his father and the rest of the vikings. Unfortunately, he wasn't the strongest, nor was he the bravest. But he did something that no other vikings had done:

He trained and befriended a dragon.

Not just any dragon. But the last one of his kind, the Unholy Offspring of Lightning and Death, the last dragon in the strike class category of the Book of Dragons.

The Night Fury.

The two of them are inseparable and if one gets lost, the other would search for him until he is found. Plus, the two are almost alike except one has skin while the other has dark, ebony black scales.

With the two of them, they made the chief of Berk change his mind. Rather than killing dragons, they now live among the people as residence, companions and even riders.

Yes, most of the people are dragon riders, with different saddles to the sports of racing and even sparring with each other. In the end, both man and beast are happy.

And who is this boy that I'm talking about? Well he is currently helping rebuilding a roof of someone's house with the help of his Night Fury. He also has his girlfriend-soon-to-be-wife to help him out with her dragon, a Deadly Nadder name Stormfly.

" Well, that's all of them!" the boy cheered happily. The Night Fury nodded in agreement. He bumps his head into the boy's back, indicating him that he wants to go for a flight.

" Hiccup," the girl giggled. " I think Toothless wants to go for a flight. In fact, I think Stormfly and I will join you." The Night Fury, Toothless rolls on his back to show his belly. An act of begging his best friend to go for a ride.

" B-but Astrid," Hiccup stuttered. " What about-"

" Eret can help," she cuts him. Ah yes, Eret son of Eret who was a former dragon trapper has now become Hiccup's right-hand man when he is hanging out with his friends and their dragons.

The former dragon trapper doesn't seem to mind, for he wants to make himself useful for the people of Berk for what he had done to Hiccup's friends' dragons.

" Oh alright," he sighed, giving in for who could say no to an adorable act by his dragon or his girlfriend.

That afternoon, Hiccup and Astrid were on their dragons along with their friends: Snotlout, Fishlegs anf the twins, Tuffnut and Ruffnut. Like them, the four other friends have their own dragons to ride as well.

Snotlout's dragon, Hookfang is a Monstrous Nightmare with an air of arrogance like his rider. But he knows when to be serious for his rider, and his friends. Fishleg's dragon or should I say, dragoness was more of a shy, motherly type for a boulder-bashing Gronkle. Last but not least, the twins have Barf and Belch, the Hideous Zippleback with their identical twin heads, no one could tell them apart except for the twins.

" So do you think we'll find a new dragon?" Fishlegs asked meekly. He wasn't the boldest but his vast amount of knowledge on dragons made him useful for the team.

" Who knows!" Snotlout snorts. " Maybe if it is aggressive, Hooky here can annihilate them!" Which the Monstrous Nightmare tilts his head upwards, showing off how superior he is.

The other dragons just rolled their eyes.

" I don't see why we can't bring Eret along," Ruffnut grumbled while folding her arms across her chest. Her twin brother smacked her at the back of her head.

" Well sis," he groaned. " We don't want him as a distraction!"

" Who said that he's a distraction?"

The twins as usual, bickered while their dragons gave each other a rumble through their throats, an equivalent to a sigh. Astrid looked at her beloved. " What do you think Hiccup?" she asked.

But the young man was too occupied in his mind to listen to her or his friends. He was thinking about his new responsibility as the new chief. Now that his father, Stoic the Vast was dead, Hiccup has more things to think about.

Suddenly, Toothless jerked his body downwards, snapping him from his deep thoughts. " Huh? What is it, Bud?"

The Night Fury jerked his body again, making Hiccup shift his left leg to change the position of Toothless' tail. Well, the left side that has the red viking symbol.

" Guys!" Hiccup called. " I think Toothless found something!" The others follow suite.

The young vikings and their dragons landed on the smaller island. The island wasn't that far from Berk so they shouldn't be worried. After all of them dismounted their dragons, the five flying reptiles took off to run while their trainers follow them.

Eventually, the five dragons roared and screeched triumphantly, showing that they've found something. " I hope it's something good," Fishlegs panted, clearly tired from the running.

" Guys look!" Astrid pointed out.

The others looked to where she was looking at. There, a massive mass of a beige-coloured body laid motionless on the ground. It was a dragon. The other dragons were sniffing at it curiously.

" Hey, look what's under that dragon!" Ruffnut gasped.

They went closer to the downed dragon, noticing that the head was hidden from their view. A closer inspection has put all of them into a halt.

Underneath it, was a girl.

* * *

><p><strong>Oh, who is this girl? Why is this dragon on top of her? So many questions?<strong>

**Please review!**


	3. Chapter 2: The Rescued Girl

**Okay guys, here is the next chapter. Hopefully Hiccup and gang will help the girl.**

* * *

><p>Chapter 2: The Rescued Girl<p>

" Good job, Bud," said Hiccup as he scratches the Night Fury's head. Toothless roared at the other dragons, telling them to back away just as he did to give his human a closer look.

The rest of the vikings stared at the giant mass of a dragon with awe. It had wings on its back, Astrid's almost convinced that the wings are similar to Toothless' but bigger.

" But I don't see the head," Fishlegs commented. Meatlug gave a sound that's a cross between a rumble and a small bellow. She is also confused to see why this giant reptile is not moving from its spot.

" Maybe it's a headless dragon," Ruffnut suggested. This earned her an elbow to the hip by her brother. " Don't be an idiot, Sis! No dragon can survive without a head!"

The twins again, bicker instead of observing the dragon. Their Zippleback is fed up with their trainers' sibling squabbling, so both heads nodded to each other before lifting their trainers, their heads inside their mouths with Barf holding Ruffnut while Belch holds Tuffnut.

" What confuses me is why is there a chick underneath this thing?" asked Snotlout as he went closer to the dragon's claws, where Hiccup was observing the girl.

" Well she's trapped," he sighed. " There's only one way to get her out. It may sound crazy!"

Astrid punches him affectionately on the shoulder. " We're vikings Hiccup, it's an occupational hazard." This gave the young chief a small chuckle which to her, was adorable.

" Right, right," Snotlout interrupts. " What's the plan?"

" We're gonna wake it up," said Hiccup. " Only to the extend of it removing it's claws so we could get the girl out."

" Sounds risky!" cried Fishlegs.

" But I like it!" Ruffnut cheered, punching her fist into the air. So the five vikings agreed with the plan. In the end, the dragons formed a circle around the giant beast while the vikings tried their best to wake it.

Hiccup and Snotlout were at the claws, since the both of them agreed to lift the claws while Astrid goes under to drag the girl out. The twins will make some noise to rouse the dragon from it's sleep and Fishlegs, was observing the massive bulk with interest.

" Guys," he called out. " Did you notice that the underbelly is purple?" The twins stopped to stare at their chubby friend with disbelief. A purple underbelly? Now that's something the vikings don't see everyday.

The chubby viking was thrilled. He can't wait to go back to Berk to write this in the Book of Dragons.

The twins were on top of the dragon's back. They could see black spikes protruding from the edge, guessing that they might lead towards the dragon's neck. They continue to jump soon it's back, hopefully that it will stir.

In fact, the plan worked. The massive bulk of a dragon stirred slightly that gave them enough time to get the girl out. " Hurry Astrid!" Hiccup grunted as he holds a claw. Snotlout did the same. Astrid managed to pull the girl out just in time before the claws sank to the ground.

" Phew, that was closed!" sighed Astrid. The other vikings approach her, eager to meet the girl they've rescued. Fishlegs peered over both Hiccup and Snotlout nervously.

" Heh, she's in bad shape," said Snotlout.

And he was right. The girl had messy black hair, with fair skin that looked yellow due to lack of food. Her body is slightly smaller compared to her clothes. Her clothes are similar to what Astrid was wearing but less metal armour. But what stands out are the gloves she' wearing, very rough and scaly almost as if it were made from dragon scales. To all the vikings including Astrid, they couldn't help but noticed how young she is.

Slowly, Hiccup takes out a small bag of water from his leather pouch. He cupped a few handfuls of water to wash the girl's face. Cough was spewed from the girl's mouth, clearly she was dehydrated as well.

" Ugh…" she groaned. " W-where am I?"

" Are you okay? Can you stand?" Astrid asked gently. The girl nodded as she tries to stand. Hiccup's ready to catch her if she falls. " W-water," said the girl hoarsely. Swiftly, Hiccup hands her the bag of water.

She gulped it until the bag was dry. Clearly she needed that. " Thank y-you," she thanked them gratefully.

" No biggie," Snotlout said it smugly. " Would do it for a babe like you~" This made the girl nervous, making her back up until her back reached the downed dragon's flank.

" Way to go, Snotlout!" Astrid growled in frustration. " You're scaring her!"

" We're the good guys," Hiccup raised both hands in defence. " My dragon found you under that other dragon."

The girl froze. But her expression surprisingly changed from fear to curiosity. " Y-you have a dragon?"

" Yeah," Ruffnut nodded. " All of us do!" On cue, the five dragons approached the girl with Toothless bounding over her like a cat, swishing his tail in the process! Stormily caws happily as she dropped a small stick she found. Hookfang hissed at her with his fork-like tongue. Meatlug gave her a rumbling growl as a greeting. And finally, Barf and Belch looked at her cautiously.

" Hello," she smiled softly to them. The vikings were impressed by how she, a stranger and outsider of their clan is taking the dragons really well. Especially on how she scratches the Night Fury affectionately on his back.

" You really know how to handle dragons," Fishlegs stated the obvious. The girl looked up from playing with the vikings' dragons. She smiled shyly. " Well, I guessed is the fact that they are beautiful and majestic creatures. Plus, I have a dragon as my best friend."

Hiccup stared at her with amazement. She has a dragon too? But where- Oh, don't tell me it's…

" What's your name?" asked Tuffnut who is out of the loop.

" Tarja," said the girl.

" Nice to meet you, Tarja," Astrid greeted her. " Name's Astrid. These are my friends: Hiccup, Snotlout, Fishlegs, Tuffnut and Ruffnut." She pointed to her friends and then introduced her again to their dragons.

" I-it's really nice to meet you," said Tarja.

" You too but now the real question is, where is your best friend? You know, the dragon?" asked Hiccup. Tarja chuckled.

" Well, he's already up!"

On cue, the vikings' dragon stepped back as the massive beige dragon roused from it's sleep. Slowly, the giant reptile raised it's head. All the vikings gasped. It didn't have one head!

Neither was it two.

Instead, the dragon had three heads!

* * *

><p><strong>Three heads? What is this a hydra? Oh I wonder if three heads will give more trouble than our two headed Zippleback here?<strong>

**Please review!**


	4. Chapter 3: A New Dragon?

**Ready to meet the new dragon? Well I am!**

* * *

><p>Chapter 3: A New Dragon?<p>

Hiccup could not believed his eyes: A three-headed dragon. A THREE- headed dragon! All his life, there was never a dragon with three heads. Only two and four. He remembered writing about them with Astrid and Fishlegs back at the great hall. Only the Zippleback and the Snaptrapper are the only dragons with more than one head.

Astrid stared at the dragon with a mix of both fear and amazement. This beast is something beyond her imagination. And to think all those adventures with her friends and beloved are not enough. But this. This is something out of the ordinary!

Snotlout isn't tough now. He backed up until he hides behind Hookfang's wings. Clearly, he doesn't want to face this dragon. Neither his Monstrous Nightmare wants to face it either so he raised his head in defence. Fishlegs has mixed feelings of running away or to get closer to this dragon for his research. Meatlug nuzzles next to him for comfort.

But the best reactions came from the twins. For the first time, the two of them fist bumped each other with enthusiasm. " How cool is this bro!" asked Ruffnut excitedly. " Totally sweet!" nodded the other. Their Zippleback, Barf and Belch nodded to each other in agreement before craning their necks to get a better look at the dragon.

The other vikings' dragons also look up.

Tarja's dragon is the fallen dragon! The three-headed drake had black horns on each of their heads that looked like a thick-version of a Monstrous Nightmare's. The colour under the neck was deep purple like the underbelly. This new dragon flared it's wings revealing it to be like a bat's and it is three times bigger than Toothless'!

What really strikes them are the faces.

You see, for Snaptrappers and Zipplebacks, their faces are identical until you spend time with them to get to know their personalities. But this, this is different. Starting from the left, the first head seems to be red-in-the-face. Literally! It's eyes seem to be fiery red, clearly hostile and angry as it bares out its dagger-like teeth. It let out a deep growl of warning as it sets eyes on Hookfang. Hookfang snarls back. But the first head got head butted by the second head.

He does not approved!

The second head had a very pale white-blue colour with crimson eyes that show no hostility. Instead, they show curiosity and intelligence as it greeted Toothless, Stormfly and Meatlug with a warble, a dragon equivalent of a hello.

And finally, the third head is the head that the vikings would questioned its sanity. The last head has a black face that can reflect the night if it weren't for it's ruby red eyes that were gleaming with excitement and, surprisingly innocence as it played with the twin Zippleback by curling its neck and wagging the tail as if it were a dog.

Hiccup couldn't help but noticed that the tail is similar to Toothless'…Only, it's purple on the fins while beige on the long tail. Tarja chuckled as she went over to give all the three heads a scratch under the chin, which they purr and rumble in respond.

" What kind of dragon is that?"

" They look like they could be fear classed dragons!"

" What are their names?"

" Well," said Tarja. " Everyone, I'd like you to meet Hothead, Icy and Random." She points from the left at the red faced dragon to the right black faced head.

" Cool names!" Ruffnut gushed. " No pun intended."

" What made you gave them names like that?" Snotlout asked, a bit confused. The other vikings looked at him as if he was blind! Snotlout looked at them. " What?"

" Don't worry," Tarja reassured them. " I named them after both their features and personalities."

" Like?"

" What you saw just now," sighed Tarja.

" If that's so," Snotlout continued. " Then let's battle!"

" Not a good idea!" Tarja protested. " The both of us have been travelling from a place far from here. Plus, I don't think they can fight since the both of us haven't eaten anything since we ran away."

" She's right!" cried Astrid. " Look at him…or them!"

The other vikings saw a faint line of ribs on the flanks. They better find food for both girl and dragon.

" We better take them back to Berk," said Hiccup. Toothless roars in agreement and so did the other vikings.

" Berk?" asked Tarja.

" Our home," Fishlegs told her as he mounted himself on Meatlug. Seeing the other vikings on their dragons, Tarja quickly climbs on Random. The three-headed dragon rumbled softly as if they were asking her what to do.

" Don't worry boys," she whispered. " I trust them."

Slowly, the beige dragon spreads his or, their wings. Among all the dragon riders; Hothead, Icy and Random are the biggest. To estimate their size, they would be as big as Hiccup's mother's dragon, Cloudjumper.

" So where to in Berk?" asked Tuffnut.

" To Gobber!" Hiccup called out from the front. The others including Tarja, follow suite. The blue-faced head looked at her with on confusion. " Who's Gobber?"

" He's a friend," said Astrid. " He's good at taking care of sick dragons. He can take a look at the three of them!"

" So Tarja," Ruffnut called. " What kind of dragon is Hothead, Icy and Random?"

Tarja chuckled. " He's type is known as the Blitzwing!"

* * *

><p><strong>Well, well what do we have here? A Blitzwing! I wonder where that sounds familiar...<strong>

**Please review!**


End file.
